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r///TFwere three little friends, who lived in three houses 
close together, and they had not a brother or sister amongst 
them. Mary was the eldest, for she was five to-day, whilst 
Philip wouldn't be five until next week, and Geraldine was a 
mere baby, not yet four. They met nearly every day, either 
out on their walks, or else at each other's house, and generally 
they were the merriest little friends pos- 
sible; but sometimes they pretended to 
think that Geraldine was really too 
young- for them to be bothered with 
her, and Mary and Philip would make 
a great pretence of having secrets, and 
would walk a long way in front of the 
three nurses, with their arms tight round 
each other's neck, looking round every 
lew minutes to be quite sure that 
Geraldine really felt it, and noticed how 
very much engrossed they were. It is 
a silly trick I have noticed in other 
children, but I hope it is the sort of 
thing no one who reads this story ever 
thinks of doing. 




"But you promised, mother," he said, very faintly. Back 
to his mind there was coming- a dim remembrance of just 
such words and speeches spoken, oh! such a little time 
ago. He put his arms round mother's neck, and hid his face. 

"You see, I came to you by and by," said mother, 
gently. "I thought that was all the same." 

Her voice was very serious and gentle, and her kind 
arms were holding him fast. " I wanted to teach you a 
little lesson, darling; it grieved me to see you growing 
selfish. By and by is not just the same, is it? And you 
are not as well amused with nurse. Dear, I am sorry to 
have disappointed you, but there seemed no other way." 

"We have been selfish pigs," said Mary, penitently; and 
that made Philip laugh till he 
seemed to laugh and cry together. 
"I'll tell you what; we'll make an- 
other rule of three! We'll always 
be kind to Gerry and not selfish, and 
all three of us will be nice together, 
and I'll go in the first thing to- 
morrow, and take my best doll, 
and we'll make it up, and we'll 
never be selfish again, will we, 
Philip?" 

Philip's mother shook her head. 
"Ah, Mary," she said, "it is not 
so easy to be always good but 
you can fry, dear, which is the 
first step." 

G. R. Glasgow. 




flowers were beginning to peep out of the ground, little 
Baby Nelly said she did not feel well, which, of course, 
made her Mother, and Father, and Nurse, and brother, and 
sister, a little anxious. Then the doctor came and shook 
his head and looked very grave, and said that change of 
air was the best thing for the little mite. 

Teddy and Milly in an or- 
dinary way would have shouted 
and yelled with delight to hear 
such grand news, but, as poor 
Baby was ill, they couldn't 
make a noise, and so went 
quietly away to help Nurse 
pack their clothes. 

They had a good rum- 
mage in their toy-cupboard 
for spades, and buckets, and 
fishing-nets, and all the things 
they would want when they 
got on the sands. And Poof, 
the kitten, and Toby, the 
puppy, helped them to search. 
Poof and Toby thought they 
were going to the seaside, too, but they were doomed to 
disappointment, for Papa said that as they were going in 
such a hurry, the little animals would be in the way, and 
so they had better remain at home and help cook to look 
after the house. 

"Never mind, dears," said Milly, taking them both in 
her arms, "you must try and amuse one another the best 
way you can. You must promise me not to scratch and 



7 





bite, and when we come home from the seaside we will 
bring you and cook something lovely." 

Then away went the children with their Mother and 
Nurse to stay with Grandmamma, in her lovely old house 
by the sea. 

There were some more little people staying with Grand- 
mamma, for she had a lot of grandchildren besides Teddy, 
Milly, and Nelly. There were two little boys called Jack 
and Tom, and a little girl, about Milly 's age, called Gertrude, 
and quite a small baby that hadn't got a name yet, and 
that could neither walk nor talk; and spent half the day 
asleep in its cot, and the other half in its Mother's arms. 

Well, I'm glad to say that Nelly had not been at the 
seaside more than two days before she got better; the 
roses came back to her pale little cheeks, and in a week's 



time she was quite plump and strong again, and able to 
run about on the sands with her brothers and sisters. 

And as the weather got warm and bright, they had 
such fun paddling in the sea, and making sand-castles, and 
sailing-boats, and catching shrimps and tiny crabs in their 
fishing-nets, that the days were much too short and the 
time came for them to be returning home much too soon. 

But the "something" that was so exciting, and that 
they could never forget, happened before they left the sea- 
side, in fact, on the evening before they came away. 

Grandmamma gave them all a grand farewell tea-party, 
to which were invited ever so many other little children ; 
quite a crowd of little folk were there, and the exciting 
something happened after tea. 

After tea came the games. Blind-man's-buff, kiss-in- 
the-ring, puss -in -the -corner, 
and musical chairs. 

As the evening went on, 
1 little Nelly, who was the 
youngest of the party, except 
the small baby that hadn't 
got a name, began to feel 
rather sleepy, and had to 
screw her knuckles into her 
eyes to send away the dust- 
man. 

At last somebody sug- 
gested hide-and-seek. Then 
all the children took it in turn 
until everyone of them had 
been but little Baby Nelly. 
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" Now me wants 
to go and hide," said 
she. 

But everybody 
laughed, it was too 
ridiculous for so little 
A, a thing to go and hide. 
w But as Nelly persisted, 

and seemed hurt at being looked upon as so young and stupid, 
the children gave in, and opened the dining-room door for 
her, for she was too short to open it herself, and away she 
went quite bravely down the passage. 

"We'll soon catch that Baby," said one of the boys. 
But the little boy was quite wrong it so happened, for 
the finding of Nelly was not so easy as they all expected. 
They looked behind curtains, and searched the cupboards; 
but no, not a bit of it, Nelly was nowhere to be seen. If 
she had had an invisible cap she could not have vanished 
more successfully. 

Then the children ran to the dining-room, thinking that 
perhaps she had returned, but she had not come back, and 
so they had to go and search again. 

"Why, she has hidden better than any of you," said 
the Mother of the baby that couldn't walk or talk, as she 
danced her little one up and down, " But make haste and 
find her, it is almost time for bed." 

They searched the room next to the dining-joom, the 
door of which was open, but although they hunted for quite 
a quarter-of-an-hour, Nelly was not to be found. 

This time when they got back to the dining-room, and 
said that they could not find the little girl, Grandmamma, 




ALICIA'S BIRTHDAY PRESENT. 

/TLICIA was extremely cross, and there was no use pre- 
sl tending that she was not, and all the time nurse was 
dressing her she kept telling herself that any other 
little girl in the world would have been cross in her place. 
To begin with, she always ran in to mother for a birth- 
day kiss before she was even dressed, and when she had 
scrambled out of her crib this morning nurse had held 
her back, and told her, in a sleepy voice, that mother 
was not very well and did not want her, and if she would 
wait patiently until after breakfast she would see what she 
would see. 

That was so like nurse. She never said what she 



day, and you are to have the little yellow kitten you fed 
yesterday for your very own." 

Alicia shut the door with extra gentleness when she went out. 

At night, when she went into the grey room to kiss 
mother, tears came into her eyes, and she stood quite silent. 
"Mother," she said, at last, "I banged your doorthis morning." 

"Yes, darling," said mother, gently, "you woke me." 

"Mother," speaking in a very shamed voice, and with 
a bent head, "I runned away." 

"Poor little girl." 

" But I runned back again, because I remembered about 
to check tJie hasty word what you taught me, mother." 

Mother did not speak for a moment. Then she said, 
suftly: "It was a good thing to remember." 

Geraldrne Gfasow. 
' 
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